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H li 'l were comnS t--
" W7Jfe;j ftr on k Atchison,
T&pz&iV&i Topeka nnd Snnto Frf,

fslai8u& "no peerlcBs

gggg Sf among American ralL
", jk PNi road monopolies In tho

Mx7 character of its service
L ? Yjfflriml ? on Yident caro for
rvWLSl fc tho comfort of its
jjjUTwferlS passoncers. I haTO

2 1 V V sometimes wondered
IIJJJw that othor corpora- -

iJOKwkJSi tions, dlstnrbod by
strikes and given tot Kvyrvgl y f ' zealous blacklisting of

ljgYmxi discharged employees,

A do not tako timo to in.Sg-i-- -- , 1.1 q l Into tho reason
why this great Now England system, with its
thousands of miles of track spread like a net-
work of stcol over tho great wheat fields of
tho Southwest, manages to command such
loyal and devoted service from that magnlfl.
cent body of men who compose its army of
servitors. The secret is not hard to find to
one who will minglo with its employees.
Ho soon learns that theso, from brake-rnn- n

up to the Superintendent and
including tho clerks of tho chief ofll-cia- ls

aro treated liko men and
to show themselves worthy of

such treatment by displaying tho same
spirit towards the patrons of the road. Well
paid, well provided, treated with gentlo-mnnl- y

consideration, they have developed
an esprit do corps which of itself tends to
climiunto unworthy olementn and lias pro-
duced a body of subordinate officials une-
qualled by any which has chanced to fall
under my observation. I have mado such
things a study, and thero is hardly a road in
the united States upon which I havo not had
abundant opportunity for pursuing such in-

vestigation. Good wages, convenient runs,
neat lodging-house- s, hospitals for the sick
nnd consideration for tho disabled, with
rigid discipline and courteous example aro at
tho bottom of this notable result. Courtesy
and faithfulness is tlio rulo of tho road, and
should bo engraved on its corporate seal. A
bulldozing conductor, an insolent brakeman
or a sullen engineer I novor yet saw upon tho
track. It is characterized by tho anxious
carefulness of the Boston business man, who.
will stop in tho busiest hour of tho day to
mark out the strango wayfaror's course along
her crooked stroets, modified and broadened
by tho heartiness and insouciance of the great
west. It is said to bo grasping and relentless
in tho assertion of power, keen to tako advan-
tage of opportunity and a firm believer in tho
underlying dogma of tho railway monopolist,
that the tariff rates should bo governed by
consideration of how much tho shipper's busi-
ness will stand ; but theso are common in-
firmities, while its virtues are raro enough to
deserve grateful romombranco from those
whoso comfort they havo enhanced. I did
not mean to writo this, but somehow tho time
nnd placo whord 1 heard it havo become au
essential part of tho curious tale I set out to
relate.

AYo wero spooding eastward, as I said,
across tho plains. Yt e had watched the sun
drop down behind the mountains, lighting
with his farewell glow tho snowy crests long
nfter tho plains woro covered with gray
shadows. Then the stars came out, and tho
feeling of isolation which tho dull, unbroken
distance and the great unclouded vault
closing ovenly dcmii on every sido pro-
duces crept over us and so drew away
from the windows to escapo its curious

It was Christmas Eve, and a little
company, Btrantrers to each other a few
hours before, but drawn togother by that
very sense of isolation which tho desert
brings, gathered in tho smoking saloon.
AVith the freedom which characterizes tho
crcat AVesCwo wero soon acquainted, and
tho conversation naturally turned upon the
Kcasou and tho personal oxporienco of tho va-
rious individuals connected with tho Christ-
mas time. Thero woie representatives of al-

most ovory part of the country.togethor with
homo whoso memories hold quaint pictures of
the season of good will in other lands. Thoy
wero tales of homes and frionds and quaint
udvonturo. Thero wero few siloncos, for each
one's story seemed to awaken an echo in
every other mind, and that ono who chanced
first to begin wont on with a new episodo of
tho universal epic.

I must confess that tho stories were not
teany of them of the charactor of thoso which
havo become known in our literaturo as
" Christmas Stories." I do not remember
now that thero wore any acts of notablo

recounted, but thortT woro many
quaint incidents and somo serious adven-
tures. Curiously enough thero was no boast-
ing. One told how ho had gono a long way,
when an awkward lad, to corry a Christmas
present to his boy lovo. Sho was tho daugh-
ter of rich parents, and his heart beat furi-
ously at the thought of Iub presumption, but
ho trudged on only to find the windows of her
father's liouso all aglow and a gay company
gathered within. Vhou he mustered courage
to ring tho bell and ak for hor he was bid-do- n

to wait in tho hall, whero sho camo to
him in tho dazzling rmlinnco of her party
attire, and, when ho stated his errand, stood
smiling upon him. a very angel os ho thought,
Wbilo no sought in overy pocket for tho gift
which was tho result of mouths of l.

It was gone. Ho had lost it on tho way, but
daro not confess the fact. After vain search-
ing ho looked at her in blauk despair, only to
seo that she divined his misfortune and pitied
his distress.

" Never mind," sho said, putting her littlo
gloved hand on his rough sleeve and glano.
mg quickly towards tho closed door, " novcr
mind, some othor timo will do."

Sho was leaning towards him; hor rosy
lips woro in easy reach; ho thought there
was no time like tho present, and kissed
them twico bofore thoy could be withdrawn.
J?is audacity had its roward, and when ho
drow from his pocket the likeness of a beau-
tiful woman and passed it around with tho
fiiinplo words, " My, wifo, gcntlemon," nono
of us wondered that Christmas Evo brought
back to him the memory of the gift ho lost
and tho treasure ho found that night.

Ono of tho party had been lost in a storm
au Australian blizzard on a Christmas

Evo, and blinded with the wind and numb
witli cold had staggered on, thinking he
heard tho bells of his English homo pealing
tho Christmas chimes, to find himself when
tho morning camo in a sheepfold, saved by
tho warmth of tho innocent creatures who had
crowded about him to shelter themselves.

Thera woro some curious stories of tho
supernatural, but tho ono that impressed mo
most vtas told by a quiet, commonplace
looking man who had been up to that timo
n silent listener. It was getting ltto, and tho
porter had more than onco intimated that the
rules of tho Pullman Car Company required
Win to put out tho light in tho saloon, and
finding it impossible to effect our dislodg.
input, had relapsed into a contented auditor.
His eyes wero still distended at tho ghostly
narrative wo had just heard, when tho gentle-ma- u

I have alluded to said in a touo of pos-itiv- o

conviction;
m" yclJ'Jfmtlemen, you may say what you

but I, for one, firmly believo that on
Christmas Eve we poor mortals aro allowed to
come neawr to the Infinite thauon any other

'liloMGodl" said the porter, "Idon'twant to come no nearer. I'sonlEh enuff,
" WU," Mid tho Bontlcaar wboo remark

had provoked this sally when tho laugh thatfollowed it had subsided, "it may nirprisoyou to have mo say so, but I am satisfied thatall thoso stories and traditions of supcrnaU
ural occurrauccs on that ono night oftho year are not altogether without
foundation. I am not particularly

though I always wish I woro
about Christmas timo, and do not think I am
inclined to bo Suporstitlous. I havo no skill
in story .telling, but if you will allow mo to
rolato a littlo incident, I tliink you will con-
fess that I am not oxactly without reason forthe belief that I havo oxprossod."

Thoro was a universal murmur of assent.
Cigars were relighted, and overy ono settled
lilmsolf to hear tho stranger's narrative."Foro God," said tho portor, who was
pcoring in ovor tho heads of thoso who Bat
about tho door, "I'so gwino tcr git awav
from hcah. I don't want ter hcah enny mo'ghos' stories dis Chris'mus, no how."

"Wo laughod again as ho darted along tho
passago towards tho front of tho car. As Iwas seated on tho Bide next to this passago Isoon heard him stealing back, and boforo tho
narrator was well started in his story I caught
sight of the dusky face poering cautiously inat tho door." In tho winter of 18C2," tho gentleman be-
gan, " I was ono of the lino oilicors of a vol.
untoer regiment in tho Army of tho Cumber-
land. Tho army was lying about Nashville,
Tonn., with llragg somo thirty miles away at
Murf recsboro. About the 20th of that month
our outpoBts had been pushed forward on tho
road to Jlurfroesboro, the right aud left a lit-
tle refused and our rear protocted by tho
Cumberland River. It was pretty generally
understood that thero would bo a fight or a
foot-rac- e in tho neighborhood of Tullahoma,
whore the Confederates hold a strong posi.
tion, which was supposed to bo well fortified,
as, indeed, it would havo been had Gen.
llragg learned tho lesson ho was taught soon
ofter a littlo earlier. Wo wero about in tho
centre, and thoso of us who had gotten over
tho idea that warfaro was n holi-
day business, as most of us had,
for our division waB on tho loft at Porry.
yillo and was roughly handled thoro, wero
beginning to forecast our part in tho coming
conflict with something liko tropidation. On
that day I was unexpectedly called upon to
act as Assistant Adjutant-Gener- on tho staff
of tho Colonol commanding tho brigade, and
the noxt day wo rocoivod orders to bo ready
to march without baggage, oxcopt two touts
for tho brigado headquarters. Whoro wo
woro to go wo had no idea that is tho troops
had not tho Colonol commanding and his
A. A. G. being tho only ones intrusted with
that knowledge In tho early morning wo.
passed through tho silent camp to tho sleep-
ing city, crossod tho river and uy sunrise had
made a good half-day'-

B march to tho south-
eastward. Tho Colonel was proud of tho
locomotive power of his men and never
missed an opportunity to display it. It had
snowed all the morning, and what with tho
cold and the snow and tho uncertainty in re-

gard to their destination, the soldiers wero
in that most unpleasant of all conditions of
mind, a mixture of apprehension and dis-
comfort.

" ' Where woro we going ?' was tho univer-
sal query. Of course, I pleaded ignorance.
Tho Colonel refused to givo information, and
nobody else know.

"As wo boro steadily to tho nerthward
opinions variod as to whether wo wero sent in
pursuit of Morgan, who was threatening our
communication, or were to turn tho right
flank of the enemy. After a littlo tho routo
became rough and our course changed to dif-
ferent points of tho compass so often that tho
speculation upon the subject at length ceased.
The enemy seemed to have been in a liko
quandary respecting our movoments, whioh
we suppose was exactly what our command-
ing General desired.

On tho afternoon of tho 23d, after ono of
the pleasantest marches a body of troops
cvor made, though the weather was cold aud
we had to wade streams whero the ico had to
bo brokcn.wo reached our first halting-plac- e

tho banks of a little stroam known as Bed-soe- 's

Creek, I was to learn years afterwards
tho romance which gavo it that designation.
That day tho weather hod moderated, the
light fall of snow had disappeared and tho
24th dawned, as balmy and beautiful a day as
a Southern winter sun ever shone upon.
Onr orders wero to remain here until tho
afternoon of Christmas. We were camped in
a splendid position, for the Colonel, though
ho had been in tho scryico but six months,
was a born soldier, and if somowhat reckless
in undertaking difficulty was alert and watch,
ful as a lynx.

" Of course, marching in light order, our
rations wero not nor our bill
of fare as varied as it might havo been. Tho
old holds about the bivouao were full of
game, rabbits and quail. The men used
overy dovico to catch tho former wheuovor
thoy could, bo started within the guard lines,
but not with much success. The near ap-
proach of Christmas awakened a relish for
luxuries as woll as softened tho hearts of
those in authority. On the suggestion of the
Quartermaster, it was decided by tho Colonol
to givo the boys a rabbit hunt." I am something of a sportsman, but I
must confess that anything liko that hunt I
havo never seon before or sinco. The regi-
ments wero marched out to regular positions
selected by the commander and marked by
the guides on tho sides of various old fields
where tho sedgo-grae- s grew waist high. Theso
wero intersected by small streams over which
the alders grow denso and dark. Horo thoy
stacked arms. Tho wood and roads wero
pickoted and a guard was set ovor tho guns.
The field officers remained mounted, and one
in each regiment was required to remain with
tho arms. Then each man was diroctcd to
.cut a good stout club, and thus equipped re-
turned to the ranks. Thus far all was mys-
tery to tho men. When tho companies wero
reformed each regiment formed a hollow
squaro in single file so as to inclose as much
spaco as possible. Then the order ' Inward
faco 1' was given, and the four sides bogan to
close in upon tho centre. One universal
shout of laughter went up from the men as
they comprehended the character of the
movement. Then ovory ono addressed him-se- lf

to the snort. It seemed as if every squaro
yard of sedge grass Wd a rabbit, and as tho
lines closed in on each other the medley of
staring eyes, flapping ears, cotton tails and
sticks and stones thrown by tho men was lu-
dicrous. When one field was exhausted the
samo tactics was pursued with another. The
sport was boisterous and exciting. Every,
body joined in it except those detailed to
keep watch, and when we marched back to
our bivouao laden with rabbits, persimmons
aud mistletoe I never saw a more jubilant
and rollicking set of men. Booths of ever,
green and mistletoe wero made, the gama
cooked aud eaten, wo took our Christmas din-
ner in advance for the soldier never gives
credit to for what may bo enjoyed

Tho jollification lasted well into tho
nicht and in ono of tho brigado headquarter
tents a jug of poach brandy and a can of
honey which somo ono had been shrewd
enough to purchase at a farm-hous- o we had
passed tho day before, enabled us to drink
tho health ot absent loved ones in really

tipple."
A loud smack interrupted the speaker at

this point, and looking towards tho door of
the saloon all wero convulsed at the curious
contortions of the porter, who was going
through tho manual of tasting and swallow-in- g

in a way to show that peach-and-hon-

was no stranger to his gustatory organs.
" Lo, Mart Captiug," ho said, with a mill,

tory salute, "nebber'spocted toheah'bout
dem times out hear on dis railroad. Thought
I knowed ycr face tho.' at tho berry fust."

"What's that? Were you thoro too,
John?" askod the brown-bearde- d man in
pleased surprise; for after all, old coinrad.
ship takes Binall account of color.

"Wal. not adzackly dor. but I warz thar.
abouts," said the portor, showing his teeth.

"Where?"" Wal, sir, I war jest obcr do odder side ob
dat big swamp wid a crowd ob Mars John
Morg'm's raiders, sab. An' when you was
got ter ourrin' on so, day jes' 'lowed dat wor
do berry time tor go in un' stampedo do whole
lot. Doy wan't enuff on 'em, yer see, ter
Ate. But dey tuk an' sent out some scouts
dat crop up clus an' spy out de Ian', yer kno'
an' 'fore God dey cum back, dey did, an' said
dem damn Yankees won't drunk at all. but
war jest lettln' on ter git our folks ter pitch
in.dou'tyerkno'T Dey said dey had der
gyards all out an' war jes cold sober nnejnc
Chris'mas hymns on' psalm tchunes ez u uir
yw n big meetiiV Bfflae gn Uuu. Bo our lolks

de Confodorates, yor kuo' dey thout hit
war best tor git up and git outer dar an' let
Marso Morglu kno' all 'bout It, yer kno'. But
I wasn't a bio tcr march myself dat night.
Leastways I got lost in dat dar swamp, au'
uex' morula' blundered inter do camp an'
got tuk pris'ner. I did. So I 'eluded tor
chango sides, an' been wukkln' fer mvself
obbersinro. Dat was do sort ob Chris'mas
for mo. Marso Cap'u sho'ly was."" But I uovcr heard of that boforo," said
tho Captain iu surprise." 'Spoct not," said tho porter with a shrug." nit oil so, do', an' I wciit back to Noshvillo
with you uns, an' stayod dar till mos' do
s'rendor, an' don como Norf."" Why didn't you toll us apout thoso robs?"

'Wal, ye see, in do fus' placo nobody ax
mo, an' in no nex' place, I been ronn' deso
camps long miff to know dat do best ting a
nigger do on either sido was t'jes keep his
motif shut joz ez much oz ho could. Dot's do
way I did."

Tho porter's philosophy was greeted with a
round of approving laughter, after which tho
Cantain, aa I shall call him hereafter, who
had gained confidonco by this interruption
and confirmation of his narrative, continued ;

" Woll, gentlemen, I suppose you think I
am a good while coining to tho point of my
story, but I will not detain you much longer.
It happened that thoro was in our regiment,
tho Indiana, n Ltoutcuant who for no spo.
cial reason mos a kind of butt for tho sport of
all tho lino officers. His name was Bridges
a provocation to ridicule in itsolf. Ho was a
good follow iu his way, but his way was not a
popular ono. Ho was not far from forty years
of ago, rathor bolow tho medium height, with
a squeaky voico and fussy mannor not a bit
of dignity nor power of command in him.
Ho was quito well educated, howovor, ond
was a successful man of business in tho littlo
town whero ho lived. Ho had married a
young wifo just boforo tho regiment loft for
tho field, and I think tho inclination
to talk about her was tho chief reason of our
combining to mako fun of him. Ho know
ho was being laughod at, but kept on doing
his duty fairly well vory woll, I should say,
under tho circumstances. Ho was no coward,
but his young wifo made him wish to livo,
aud caused him to bo raoro careful of his
health and safety, I think, than ho otherwiso
would havo been. Ho had taken a sort of
fancy to mo, thinking, perhaps, that I did
not tako part in tho general mirth at his ex-
pense, lam afraid lie was mistaken.

that, tho Socond Lioutenant of his oom-pan- y

was a great friend of iniuo, and I was
anxious to soo a bar on his shoulder straps.
I should say that I was probably tho only
man in tho command who was familiar with
tho appearance and location of tho littlo Ken-
tucky town which was our real destination.
It was hoped that wo would reach it about
daylight of the 20th ond defeat or perhaps
capture a forco of tho enemy supposed to
bo stationed thero. The Colonel was ambi-
tious, and would sparo no effort.

" After our littlo carousal whioh was not
extonsivo enough to produco any unpleasant
results I looked over matters to see if I hod
forgotten any duty and turnod in on a bed of
cedar boughs, with a saddlo for a pillow. I
was awakened by somo one shaking mo and
calling my narao in oxcitcd tones. I was on
my feet in an instant and rushed to tho open-
ing in tho tent to Bee what was tho mattor. It
was a beautiful night tho moon nearly at
tho full, tho air crisp, cool and clear, tho
camp silent savo for the tread of tho sentinels
and the occasional pawing of tho horses pick-
eted in their places. The camp-fire- s wore
burning low and I could see tho rows of men
sleeping on their arms near their impromptu
Christmas decorations.

JIB CAME OUT INTO THE MOONLIODT.

" What's tho matter, Bridges ?" I asked
impatiently. Ho camo out into tho moon-
light ond I could see that his face was
pinched ond drawn with agony. He lookod
ten years older than whon I bade him good-
night a few hours boforo. I was really
alarmed, aud asked anxiously if he were ill.

" Oh, I am well enough,' ho answered with
moro composure than I had given him credit
for, ' but I have had such a horrible dream
no, not a dream, a vision.'

' ' How I kept from laughing in his face I do
not know. But indoed his agony was pitiful
and I folt almost awed by it. At least I felt
a sort of sympathy for him. though indeed it
was an odd idea that a soldier should stand
there in tho moonlight, his face showing pale
through tho fingers clasped over it, and his
voice husky with excitement, bocauso ho had
had a bad dream. I romember thinking that
many of tho poor fellows wrapped in thoir
blankets there might vory well havo troubled
visions if thoy woro clairvoyant in their
sleep. However, I mastored tho inclination
both to laugh and to sneor, and opening a
littlo flask of brandy which I kept for special
occasions, I poured somo into a tin cup, and
holding it to his lips told him to drink. His
teeth fairly chattered as ho drank it off. I
gavo him a camp-stoo- l, took another myself
and waited for him to recover his equanimity.
After a whilo ho said :

" ' Youaroerykind.Lieutcnant. It is silly
no doubt. I don't know how I came to be so
affee'ed. I don't believo I am a coward, but
it wai; co real so torribly real. I wouldn't
mind it myself I really would not," he re--

Iieatod protcstingly. fI don't wish to die,
never think of being troubled

about it in this way.if it was not for my wifo.
You don't know hor, Lieutenant. It would
kill her. You don't know how hor life is
bound up in mine. It's not any common
case. I've been father and lover and husband
and savior all to the poor girl; took her out
of tho street no, not out of the street, out of
tho very shadow of death, when she was but
a child, reared, educated and loved her all
tho timo with tho doublo lovo of father and
husband. I would never havo married
her though novcr, if sho had not in-
sisted upon it before I came away. She
was sure I would bo hurt killed perhaps,
and sho wanted to be as near to me as she
could como. I know it was foolish. I ought not
to have married her. Why, sho's only

and I'm forty a graybeard, too.
That's what tho boys call me sometimes,
ond they are right. I was not worthy of her

never can bo, but I lovo her, and she wor-
ships mo. It would make you ashamed if
you could see her letters to me. I am tho

of tho world's life and worth inIiinnaclo I know I don't desorvo it, and I
ought not to havo let her get such a foolish
idea. In truth, I did nothing to encourage
it but but 1 loed her, and I could not dis.
pol her illusion could I, now ? '

" But what has this to do with your dream,
man?"" 'Ah, yes my dream,' cried ho with a
shudder. ' Well, it wasn't a dream, you see,
at oil, for I wasn't aslcop. I hod been lyins
down looking up at the stars and thinking ot
Emily wondering bow sho was getting on,
you know, and fearing she was unhappy.
The truth is, I don't think of much else. I'm
an old fool, I suppose, but I simply can't
help it. Bemeniber, I've carried her In my
heart ever sinco she was four years old, Lieu,
tenant, and it has beeil the one joy of my life
to think and do for her. I'm not a coward
nor neglectful of my duty, but bow can I
help it if her image is before my eyes all the
timo? Well. I srevrio oaxiotu About her

that I got'up and sat by the fire with my back
against tho stump of a sapling the boys had
cut down for wood. Presently, whilo I Bat
thero looking at tho fire and at the shadows in
tho woods in front of our camp it all dlsap.
pcarod.and instead of it I saw a town perched
on the sido of a hill, with a wide stroet that
ran down to a river which Bwopt around tho
whole so that the town stood on a promon.
tory jutting out into tho river, which was
crossed by a railroad bridge bolow the town,
whilo tho hill that rose abovo it had a plno
grovo and somo sort of an earthwork running
along its crest.'

" ' Did yon over seo tho placo bofore V I
askod in Burpriso. I was euro ho had not.

" ' That's ono of tho qucor things about it,'
ho answered. ' I am sure I never saw such a
placo bofore, and yet I Boomed to know every
toot of tho ground. Thoro hod bocn o battlo
there. I know that I don't know how wo
had been in possession of tho railroad tho
enemy had drivon us back through tho town
and fired tho bridgo. Wo made a stand hero
and thoro. It don't seem as if it was our men
oxactly, and yot it must havo been.' ho said
simply. ' I wouldn't have boon fighting with
any othor forco, would I?'

"'You wouldn't bo likoly to bo,' I said,
' though, of course, that is possible'

" ' Yes, of courso,' ho assented. ' Woll, as
I said, thero were some graves along tho sido
of tho hill just bolow tho odgo of tho pines
aud insido tho lino of works. By tho way,
thoro was a fort or something of that kind on
tho point above tho town, I scorned to bo
looking on at all this,' said ho. ' Thero wero
no soldiers and no camps around, but just
thoBe rod graves on tho hillside with rough
lit adboards at each. Everything was just as
still and quiot as death. Tho sun was shlu-in- g

brightly and the grass was fresh and
groen as it Is In tho early spring sometimes.

" ' While I was wondering at this I saw a
woman standing at ono of tho graves. She
was bowed and her baok was towards me, you
seo, but I know it was Emily and knew sho
was alone in tho world. Somehow, I was not
surprised, but I wondered where I was and
why she was wearing a widow's woods.'

" ' All at onoo she looked back over her
shoulder, pressed hor hand to her heart, and
I saw thot her oyes woro wild crozod with
much suffering. I know that in an instant,
but did not seem to understand it until
I read tho headboard which sho disclosed
as Bho turned around. It rcadi

J. 8. Bridge,
Vtau Iuil. Vols.
Killed In action at

Title, Ky.
18th ot Dec, 1S-S-.

"' I did not get tho date, because her fig-
ure bid a part of tho inscription from me. I
saw enough though. I knew I had bcon
killed in battlo and that Emily was crazod
with grief at hor boreovomont. Ilemember,
I did not dream this, but raw it. I know tho
vision will bo fulfilled, too. I don't mind
about mysolf. I didn't then. I didn't mind
having died. I think I was rathor glad to bo
doad, except for Emily I couldn't bear that
sho should suffer that her young life should
be dostroyod, hor brain crazed with sorrow '

"My God, Bridges, said I, ' how did you
learn where we aro going?'

"'Whoro wo aro going?' he askod In
surprise.

" ' Yes, indeed, you havo described wlth'tho
utmost minuteness tho placo we are expected
to reach and attack on tho morning of tho
20th tho day ofter at daybreak."

"The words woro out of my mouth before
I realized that I had betrayed tho secret of
tho expedition. I knew it was safe enough
with Bridges, but I was mortified that I
should, oven for a moment, havo forgotten
my trust.

Tho poor fellow's face became a shade
paler, I thought, but ho did not show any
further sign of fear."

" ' Well," he said, quietly enough, after a
moment's silenco, I knew it was my fato,
though I had no idea wo wero going to turn
off our course ond striko towards Mumfords-villo- .'

" ' who said ?' IAnd we wero asked, anx-
ious to regain tho ground lost by my pro.
vious hasty answer.

" ' That is the name I sow on the head-boar- d,

he answered. ' Poor Emily I' he
added, with a sigh.

" I confessed ihat was our destination, but
tried to cheer him up by tolling him thoro
was little likelihood of a fight, and if there
should be one little chance that ho wonld bo
in it. I even offered to have him detailed for
special service to keep him out of the thick-
est of it. Ho shook his head.

" ' I couldn't do it,' he said. ' Bosidos it
would do no good. One can't avoid what is
decreed.'

"I trembled as I saw how thoroughly ho
was possessed of that fatalistic idea I had
known so many soldiers to entertain, and
which I had nover known to fail in its foro.
casting of the end. I was no longor inclinod
to laugh at him. His quorulousness had
doparted and ho was doad to all thought of
IiimBclf as if tho stroke of fate had already
fallen. Ho only repeated his wife's name
softly.

" ' Poor Emily ! Poor Emily 1'
" Ho told mo he had mado his will and

named me one of his oxecutors. His wife
was the sole heir and also executrix. Ho did
not suppose' I could act now ho had not
looked lor tho end quito so soon but ho
wanted me associated with her. If I could,
ho hoped I would counsel ond assist her.

" ' Poor Emily I' ho said. ' Sho is but o
child and she will not bo as well off as many
think. I spent a good deal of money raising
the rogiment. I did not think of going in it
then. I thought that was tho part thot I
could do and was glad to do. I shouldn't
have como at all. but Emily got the notion
that I was going to do so aud talked about it
so that I saw it would gratify her pride, So
I came. I don't think I was intended for a
soldier, though I am willing to do what I can.
If they had made a quartermastor now that
is in my line. But I was not going to lobby
for it. ond besides I don't think Emily would
havo liked it as well. '

"All this talk in his quiot. pathotio voico
was too much for mo. The idoa of being on
executor too was only less torriblo to me
than of being an executioner. I was only
just twenty-tw- a stronger to such things
end having an unusual dread of all legal
complexities. I knew nothing of Bridges's
business, living as I did in a distant part of
the county, had never seen his wife but once,
when she camo to bid him good.by as wo
started for tho field. Sho was a bcautful
woman. I wondered then how sho camo to
marry Bridges. I understood now. I was
very diffident ot that time and, like roost
country lads, shy of ladies' socloty. Tho
very idea of being associated with a pretty
widow in the administration of her husband's
estate threw me into a perspiration. I think
I had au idea that thero was no way out of
such a duty if it were once devolved on me.
So I begged him to excuse me, but to no pur-
pose He said his wifo bad tho will ond ho
would rest easier if he know I was interested
in her welfare. Why he should I could not
imagine I was nothing but a schoolboy and
not a very bright one eitbor.

" In trying to find away out of this it oc.
curred to me that on officer with a littlo detail
of men was to be sent back in the morning. I
urged him to toko this, but he declined. Do.
tormincd to get out of what seemed to me a
desperate sorape, I finally asked him outright
why he did not resign, take this detail back
to tho city and leave tho service. I thought
I might help my friend Edson by persuading
him to this course as well os save tho man's
life and benefit the service ot tho same time.
I did not hesitate to toll Bridges what he al.
ready know, that he was not fitted for his
placo, and it would be a patriotio duty on his
part,

" He hesitated chiefly I am suro on occount
of his wife. At the samo timo his lovo for her
and tho conviction lie had of her helplessness
inclined him to follow my counsel. The re.
suit was that boforo sunrise his resignation
was made out, approved by the Colonel
and he was on his wav back to Noshvillo in
command of tho squad detailed to tako in a
few sick, some wagons ond despatches. A
week afterwords he was relieved from duty
and went baok to private life."

"Did you have a bard fight at Mumfords.
ville ? " asked one of the listener!.

"We carried it by assault at daybreak of
the 26th," said the Captain, with a smile,
"without firing a shot or losing a man, cap.
turing one mule very far gone with the glan-de- n,

which was all the traco the enemy had

left, they haying departed twelve hours be
foro wo arrived."" So ho wouldn't havo bocn hurt after all,"
said ono.

" Ho must havo thought thot vision of his
was a tremendous soil," said another.

"Poor Emily I" exclaimed another, in
lugubrious tones.

lliis sally brought tho laugh that tho
quaint ending of tho narrative seemed to do.
servo, and thero was o movement to rotlro,
when, curious to know tho feeling of tho
man after this ludiorousanti.olimox, I asked;

" What over bocomo of tho fellow ? "
"That is the strangest part of tho matter,

ontlcmen." said tho Captain soberly. Ho
lad not joined in tho laugh, and ovory ono

settled bock in his placo to wait for the
soquol. "In February, ltHM, I wasordorod
homo on recruiting service. Tho train was
dclayod at Mumfordsvilla for repairs to tho
track, which hod lately been disturbed by
bushwackers. Hearing that wo wero likely
to bo delayed all day, I strolled into tho littlo
town and remembering Bridges's dream aftor
a time, sauntored up to tho crest of tho hill
whero ho hod read his doom. As I did so I
could but remember how oocurstoly he had
doscribed what ho had novor soon. Qucor

BUB TCnitRD A WILD, BTARTLID LOOK UT0N KB.

enough thero were even some fresh gravos on
tho crost whoro ho had locatod his own. As
I camo nearer I saw a woman in widow's
weeds kneeling by ono of them. I do not
know why, but my otirlosity was piqued to
soo her face and I drow near at tho risk of

on hor griof. I was within a fow
yards when tho noise of my footsteps como
to hor ears and Bho turned a wild, startled
look upon me, and cast horsolf prono upon
tho gravo, clasping the head board wildly
and protesting vohomontly against being ro.
movod. As sho did so, I saw tho head board
previously conccalod by hor form. On it
was distinctly traced t

J. 8. Brldgei.
Lieut., lad. Vols.

Killed in action at MumfordsTllle,
Kr., Dec. lift, 1803.

Every one drew a long breath at this an-
nouncement.

" And tho woman ?" askod one.
" His wifo. Bho had como for his body and

had becomo insano with grief. A family in
the town had kindly corou for her."" How did it come obont f"" Well, tho story of His resignation leaked
out and tho ludicrousnoss of tho subsequent
events was too much for the people at homo.
Ho was jeered and taunted until oven his
young wifo hung her head in shamo at tho
thought of having married a coward. BridgoB
stood it for a whilo, then wont ond joined o
rcgimont which was being recruited in tho
next oounty as a private. In a fight whioh
occurrod just after it was mustered into sor-vl-

ho showed such desporato valor ond
withal such soldierly capacity that ho was
promoted to his formor rank, to dato from
that day. By moro accident ho was at Muni,
fordsvillo when Morgan mado his attack on
tho garrison demoralized by tneir Christmas
festivities, and in trying to rally the troops
in the early morning was killed on tho very
spot he had described bo woll a year before."

Nobody spoke for somo minutes. Thon
one, interpreting tho look in all our oyes,
shrugged his shoulders and said ; " Strange,
wasn't it ?"

I was thinking of the young wifo, and al-

most involuntarily askod ;
" And tho wife ?"
" She was so overcome with romorso at this

catastrophe, whioh sho blamod borself for
having caused, that, as I said, sho became in.
sane. I took her homo, securod proper caro
for hor, qualified as executor of her husband's
will and when my recruiting lcavo expired
tendered my resignation and wound up his
estate It was at somo personal sacrifice that
I did so, for I had beonpromotodinthomean
timo ana a pair of eagles wero waiting my ac.
ceptanco of tho commission. I thought it
my duty to repair tho harm I seemed unin.
tentionally to havo bcon instrumental in
causing."

"Did she recover?" asked ono, with the
sympathy wo all felt in his voico.

"Sho is my wifo," said tho Captain, and his
lip quivered as he added, " 1 dread to bo
away from hor at this season. Instead of bo.
ing a timo of hilarity it is always ono of ap-
prehension to me. But for an accident to a
train I should havo been at homo last night.
As it is I am trying to divort hor attention
from tho past by frequent despatches show-in- g

my progress homeward. I hopo it may
not bo in tain. Pardon me, gentlemen, if I
have marred your pleasure. Christmas is
not always a synonym for pleasant mem-
ories."

The whistle sounded as he ceased speaking.
"There is Dodge City," he exclaimed,

springing to his feet. " I must send a do.
spatch from hero so that Bhe will got it early
in tho morning."

A Christmas Storv, oy Bill iv. Bee The Bunaav
WonLD. Three cents.

m m

Hiker's Coroponud Dandelion Pill
u

the bwi Lrrxa iitxa can take. Mo Usrcur, ax
Aba. DoJiUp. hoi )& puis), 16. V

A Bin, ran enn for cootha and colds, ADaMaoiCf
Botajuo Viuui, Kixhum. iUta at., itaais. .

FYzrorffe Hooks of ropular Preachers. See the
Sunday Would. Three cents.

ai

Cold Waves
Are predicted with reliable tcctirtcj and people lUbU to
tbo ptUna and acbei rif rheumatism dred erery chance to
damp or stormy weather. Although ws do not claim
Ilood'a HanaparilU to be a poaUWe ipeclflo for rhaume
tiini, tho remarkable curee it has effected ahow that it
may be taken for rheumatism with reasonable certainty
of benefit. IU action in neutralising the acidity of the
blood, which la the cause of rheumatism, com tit a tea the
secret of the snooeM of Hood's Sarsaparllla In curing this
complaint. If yon suffer from rheumatism, give Hood's
tiaraprill a fair trial , we beliere It will do you good,

"I suffered a long time with rheumatism in my left
arm and shoulder, my blood being in a very low condi-

tion. I was advised to use Hood's Sarsaparllla, and I did
ao with groat success, fllnce I hare been taking It I bare
not been troubled with rheumatism, and my blood Is in a
better condition." MUS. M. MOUNT, 303 Kos trend
arenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Hood's Sarsaparllla
Sold by all druggists, (1 ; six for 9S. Prepared only by
O. I. HOOD A CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Dosoh Ono Dollar
AMUHKMKNTS.

AMERICAN INSTITUTE,
SM uud 3d Avr. nnd U3d iind (Mill nia.

COMliK.VClNQ SATUItOAY IlKCEMDKR 31TII,

A WINTER CIRCUS.
Frank A. Robbins' Now Shows,
Two ICInga nnd a Mtnse A .uo.oalcnl tinr.

drn .Mu.ruui ot Curln.iiiea nittrilhiar
Annul I'frloriiiiincea I'miioii. Itldrr.

Ditrliiar Uyiiiiuiit., nnd n ICrcU
muni ol i inwna. Trick Aulumu

nnd ISducutPil Itcnali, (u
ptruau Ibe children.

Fiftfi lleuutlful Lady Artists,
Ilatndaouio Ilnrara, 1'rellr 1'onlc,

lllarti fVon .lfnnkPT.
StUMCAl, AND DANCIM1 KLKIMIANTS,

Hln I'arf rmancra Daily at i and 8 P. II.
Dftftra Open l)n Hour before for all the itber wonders,

i:t-- , aa mi au chhto.SKATS IS IIUXRK. 1.
All Malta ltoaerted One Week in Adrance.

i in: .11 i in. i:h
rpeclally duruted to Ijidlea and Children.

OTANDAltDTlllvATkl'.-nitOADWA- V SJD BT.
& COMMHMJ1NI,

THIS (SATURDAY) KVKMNU, AT 8 O'CLOCK,
till AM) I'llOliilliTION

Under the manaaenient i( I rank W, Sanaar,
olthe Pictureeque Drama.

PAUIa KAUV lt, OK ANAUCHY,
llr Meele Mauktve.

HOLIDAY ilAILNnHN. Dec. St A Jan. 3.
Beata now on aaJe.

WALLAOK'S.
11 UTentniaatB.ID. Matinee Satnrda at 3.15.

Characters by Mceere. O.moml Tearle, llim Edwards.
J. W. Hliott. linn. I'cmltt, Mlaa Natu Onion and Was
lloe. Ooftlan. Cll MS1 aS MATIN KK Dee. S9.

V In Preparation .New Oomeda Entitled

s

A CHILD'S LIFE SAVED I
When elf months old th. left band of onr little (rind efll

child began to swell and bad ererjr eppeuanoe ol Urn 'iBboil, W. ponltlced It, bnt all to no porpoee. Abontflr --JaeH
months after It became a running aore. Boon other eon. H
formed. He then had two of them on each band, and M '3H
hla blood became mora and more Impure It took leeatlme i M
for them to break out. A eon oame on th. chin, be-- Ntrl
neath th. nnder Up, which was rer offenalre. Hla head ftlsj
was ono solid acab, dlachargtng a great deal. Thlawa. wmH
hla onndltlon at twentr-tw- months old, when I nnder- - iffS
took the car. of him, hla mother baring died when h. lifflgi
was a Utile more than rear old, of consumption (acrofuU 'Hof course). II. oould walk a little, bnt oonld not get np '.'I?!!
It he fell down, and oould not mora when In bed, harms: CaSM
nouaeof hla handa. I Immediate! eommsnoed with 'jH
theCtmctma RruEDixs, using the' Ctmctnu anct 9CuTIcuna 801F freelr, and when bo had taken 'MM
one bottlo of the Ctmcun. Ruotrnn, HM
bis head was completely cured, and ha wm 'SSimprored In arerj wax. VT. war. Terr much enJ 'jffl
oourated, and continued the ua. of the remedies for Ivfll
Tear and a half. One eor. after another healed, a bonj
matter forming In each one of these fir. deep one Juat Sfisl
before healing, whioh would Bnall grow looe. and wars) Staken out t then thej wonld heal rapldlr. One of thee. "WW
ughr bone formatlone I preiarred. Altar taking a dosert af-- J

and a half bottlea he was completely cured, and la now.
at tbe age of all rears, a atTOng and health; child. That ' Mm
aoara on hla handa mnat always remalnt his hands aro 'mtJ
atrong, though we once feared he would nertr be able to) '9niethem. All that phialclana did for him did him no $M
good. All who law the cblld before nilngtheCtrnctma, wJ
Rkvedus ana eee the child now consider It a wonderful 2rsSui
cure. If the aboro facta are of any us. to yon ronanat - jS
liberty to use them. lira. K. 8. DRIOOS, J3,l

May 9, lBtfh, 013 Kaat Clay at., Bloomtngton. LU. Vm
The child was really in a worse condition than b. apj MB

peered to hla grandmother, who, being with bint erery 2
day, became accuatomed to the diaeaae. .'?'

MAOUIK nOPFIHO. ft
GtmccnA, the great akin cure, and Ctmctnu Bo' rdiv

prepared Irotn It, eitarnally, and CUIICCBA Itxaoin JB1VEHT, tbe new blood pnrtner. Internally, are a poaitlr. racure for erery form of skin and blood diaeaae from Dim' ' 'pleitnecrofule. M
hold emrywhere. Price, CtmounA, Wo. t Boar, 33. t Tfj

ltrsoi.vr.KT. 1. Preparelby the PoTTEB DRrja an 5
CnrMlCAl. Co., Iloit.iu. JUi. , jA
..,B"nd.'0, " llow to enre Bkln Dlaeates," 04pag.au M,
60 illnitratlona and 1UJ tfatlmonlala. 3
R A R Y"J fikln nd Bolp Prraerred end beautified by $'
UnUI O CPTiccm Medicated SOAr. ';
f& EVERY MUSCLE ACHES. , I
attllL. Bharp Achee, Dull Feme. Strains andXspsweakneei rrll.Tciil.li cue minute by MPI jmLT " .' ullciirn. Anti-Pai- n Piuater. A sS?

75ilr- - perfect antidote to pain and weakness SB,
and only Piuater. V6o. Sm

AMUSICMENTS. J
NOW OPEN. 1

1
1
m

PHILIPPOTEAUX. 1
TRUE TO NATURE AND HISTORY 'jS

IN ALL RESPECTS. -

OPEN DAY AND EVENING.
' 1

4TII ATE. AND 10TII ST., Jk
one block north of

UMIOM SQUARE, J
' J6UNION Htffiem. -- - '

RODSON DRONSON nOWARCS
and (IKEAT COMEDY, T

CRANE. I THE HENRIETTA; fit
Krery erenlng at S. Saturday Matlnee. jm

Extra Matinees Monday, Deo. 30, and Monday, Jan 3, jf
100th performance natnrday Matinee, Deo. 81. .JO.

Elaborate HouTenlre. I fj

Tlf ETROPOI.1TAN OPERA-HOUS- I Will IIOI'.HANN tJONfJKKTM. A
Under the personal direction of Mr.HKNRY E.ABBRTi 9

TUESDAY. Dec. 37, at 3 o'clock. SATURDAY!
Deo. 31. at S. 15 o'clock. ij

JOSEPH HOFMANM,
aooompanledbT.llltlU.IIIil KNh. II ANTltblTRRe .'iPrima Donna Contralto t Theodore Ujorkaten.l enori Big, am
lie Anna,llarltonet MiaaKeUieUarpenter,Mme.SaoonL
Harpist, Hlg, It. Happio, Acrompantst. and Adolpq ij
NenendortPa 0 rand Orcheatra. Weber Urand Piano naede ye
H.R.JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE, M

CORNER 3IST ST., AND SD AVE. . .IB
MATlNKE EVKllY MON.. WED. AND BAT.

RESERVED SEATS, HAf.LKN and HAUrB 111

i!Oc. FIRST PRIZE IDEALS.
OOo. SECURE BEATS IN'ADVAXOJl' JR

Dec. ON THE JEoOc. milsTOL,
PARK THEATRE. MiHAIIMOAN'S HARRIOAN Proprteto

M. W. HANLEY .,...,....... ......Manager
CONTINUOUS SUCCESS OP jtgB

AIH. EDVVkltD IIAKItm lN"
OREAT AND ORIGINAL CHARACTER AOTINO Oi WM
DAVE RRAHAM and bla POPULAR ORCHESTRA,' MM

WEDNeKDAY MATINHE-8ATUKD- ejB
ORAND HOLIDAY MATlNKE MONDAY. DEO. 38. 19
IJIDKN MUSEE, 33D ST., BET. 6TH OTII AVEsT" ' J&S

Uronps. New Paintings. New Attractions. M$B

ERBELYI NACZI - mm
ami his HUNGARIAN OKCHhrtrRA. wflConcerts from 3 to S and 8 to 11. .'.XI'tH

Admiration to all. 60 cents; children 35 cent. XftIB
AJKKll-T- he Mystifying Chess Antomaton. mmM

LAST TWO PERFORMANCES, fj'iM
NXULO'S. soAts, Orchestra Circle sod Balcony, BOo,

"SHE." "SHE." M
Lajl Matinee, Tnday at X T?JSfl

Monday. Duo. 28, Cbrlitmis Matinee. : ikxm
The Great Sporting Drama,

" A RUN OF LUCK." 'Wm
DOCKSTADER'S KSSLt 1
3Vtnet. and Ilroadway. Nightly, 8.80. Prodigy PlaniaU JRSJ

Every Song, Art and Specialty new this week. (02Sl
Toya and Candlea siren away erery performance, MM

Grand Christmas Matinee Monday. .m
fiRAND OPERA-HOUS- .tBXT Heetrred eeata. cbeetra, circle and balcony, ImiS

iWedneaday MRS. LANOTHY TSaiorday jgg
Matinee. "ASIN ALOOKINO-OLABS.- " Matinee. Wgj

NeilwKt... NAT. C. GOODWIN 'SJNeat Monday PROP. OHOMWELla Mj9
Chrlatmaa subject will ba " MERR1E ENGLAND." (H

SQUARE THEATRE.MADISON M7PALMER RoleManagw SM
KVENINOS AT 0..1O. B" I aCRIF" tal

SATURDAY MATINKK AT 3. 0 HIUbL 91HOUDAY MAT1NEKS, I flllnll"
Monday ,',: LLmllLi M

ST. THEATRIC, cor. Cther. 'MMMTH Wednesdays and Saturdays. itKel
PO 1T1VKLY LAST WUEK 07 .iSlI

IIKN.HAN 'I'HO.tlPMON,
in'riiK 01.11 iMiiiiisTfHn. m$M

NRXTWEKK-TH- E HANLONS, in LK VOYAGE KN tjilfl
SUISSE. &

STnlNWAY HALL. SUNDAY NIGHT. .., 'rWB
POPULAR -i- fNDAY (JO NCI' UTS, &M

Night, Sunday, Ve 35. HB
'."J rlKST.OLAHS Aliil.VM. M
Popular Prlcea-35- o.. 10., 8O0. 1HB

KTH AVENUE THEATRE- -1 Iflj
el Pnipnet-- r and Manager., ...Mr. John Stesaoss vH5

AT tutor MATINEE SATURDAY. ffi
MR. RICHARD MANHVIKLD, V3m

IN His OWN COMEDY, MONSIEUR, 3K
Next week-P-R. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE. Wj

RICE'S BURLESQUE COMPANY. rfBIJOU CS artiste in ltlce A Dixey'a AaVi
HOUSE. anraptuoua production of JQSJ

THE TI1K tOUHAJH,
CORSAIR. MATINEE SATURDAY AND ZMAB. IM

bet. ll'way and eth are, 'lalP
i)OOLK'STUEATRK,8thet., 30o.. BOo. 'BSJi

Thursday, Saturday. 4BC
TAKEN PKOM LIKE. .,Wk

Next Week-"O- NB OF THE BRAVEST." 'fl
"THE VLORENUES." llfliTHEATRE.STAR MH. AND MRS. FLORENCE.' 4HIUnnatmaa Matinee and Night, lUWDOMUEY A SON.

Tuesday, Dec. I1E M1U11TY DOLLAR. 'TtM
ONY PAbTOR'S THEATRIC. UTU BT, 'Mll

TONY PASTOR'S SPLENDID SHOW. HGOOD RKSKUVl'D HEATS. J OKNT15, ' MJSl
MATINEES TUESDAY AMP FR1DAT.

A RMORY HALL VAUDEVILLH THJUTKK. 9A 1H and 1M Heater si. JESInternational Uurloaqno and Comedy Company. lilelfl
"obkitius-to- f WIFE. mUaUnBt.andMon. I I lib

JmrnW

Apropos ofNenr Year Rriolatlona.
From IIarpr' JiaMar,

It Is ioeujto be good next weotorth week
after, becatue tbat peraoa wbo is going to be good
next week or the week after U another In llvidual,
the person of that time another penon, not oue'
self, not the penon of this time. It is so difficult
to ia? : Noir, now. now l the time to letvo off t
because tho penon whom "Now" andreistsls ooe'n
cif.and expetleucts ih whole iiitierocaaof

And for this r aton we ruaroos-rv- f ihat
uiuallr the t.mo for currjln the good resolte into
effect is neldom tidi moment or tnla dar, bui la
alwaj amungithe tomorrows; and thua uncount-
ed good reaolunoDS are mado la any part of the last
jrear. the time for tutlr baddlng inio action being
alwais left for the lltst day of the new year.

A Fallfarul Wife.
Von (A Chteago Trlbun.)

"Iahalluio the (23 Ton cave roe to spend for
Christmas, John," said the wife, tenderly, lo the
youug m.n who had recently tucome the partner
of her Joji and ahartr of her sorrowa, "lu tho
purchase of something tba' will constantly remind
meoi yourgcneroplty. I "hall h o tno p irtratla
of my first t ire nui'Mii'is . euutllully fr.meU aa J
hun. la our nlttlng-room.- "

Johu locked ai tne ceiling with a rapt, dreamy
gate, and In tne deep, eloquen' silence that entued
the wallpaper conld be uuilno ly heard adherlug to
the wall. -

A I'onerful Agflil.
fVom (Af Din Auwlwd JfrpuMran.

'Too much water," says un authority on the
subject, w 11 remove the strongest growth of hair, 'i

True, every word of it. Water will in time destroy
even the locks of a canal.

Only a Hiuall I'ercentme.
From l St. 'mil Mwr Jr.J

There are Is existence 180,000 copies of "the
letter that never came." Any married woman
knoa that this la a small proportion of tbote that
were never mailed.

CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL.

BT A rjtUriB INKAT.

Merry Chrtatmaa Hero?
Hold down, with prostrate, aching body, for

many weary months, a bed sack In a hospital for
the destitute, until, with spinal column worn
away, your department of tno Intorlor In utter dis-

organization; the knota of matted straw are grind-
ing away st the unJer aldoof your breast-bon-

and, of course, yon're "merry 1"
In this yot dim light of early Christmas morn, see

that ghost of fever and famlno combined stretched
on the next cot; eye glazed, claw.flngers picking
at the torn blankets. A merry sight, Isn't lit Onm
Deithohucklea; tt'a his meat,

Listen to that fellow on the opposite bed In a
atralt-Jacke- t, raving prayer and enraes. A
smashed skull, strychnine and whiskey make him
merry.

See "little Billy." all warped and twisted, n
toes to the Alms house next week; no plsoo elie
on rai th for him. A merry thought la hi Christ-
mas turkey, ehf

Dry tiread and slop coffee breakfast; then the
doctors. Bawhones, ar., I a pleasant msn. Ho
doea hla best for a fellow. Sawbones, jr., mental
weight aix ounces to the pound, wears eyeiilosses,
pimples, Watcrbury waich and an air of super-natur- al

wladom. lie has calculated on making his
first on your cadaver and highly tils,
approves of yaur pn sumption In still living. The
patients are dosed liberally and experimentally in
the Interests of science and education. Sucking
surgeons and 'prentice barber must practise on
somebody, yon know,

Il' cold In tho ward cold with the zero frigidity
of proverbial charity, and you anogglo nnder tho
bed covers, whilo those patlonts out and about
ahtirne around and try to warm up by exercise. A
jolly crowd this.

Visitors arrive; wives looking a ill and even
more mlicrahlo than tbe men whom they visit;
babies In arm of oonrse, and often a tottering
chick hanging to the skirts. &Theso make lively
family parties, awfully lively. Tho shadow of un-
paid rent enlivens thorn.

"Chipper" yonng girls come to see "the old
man" or somo "feller." These are
bedecked with cheap gands and profuse of fluffy
bangs; but their footweir and general rig aro as
dilapidated as Jnko Sharp's reputation. They
chew gum and munch --,anly, and aro gay with tho
giggles of seml-ldloc- Tough lads aro here also.
In a degree subdued by tho restriction against
loudness, rrofanlty and Indiscriminate distribution
of tobacco-Juic- e. Tney " don't ace no Christmas
racket 'bout hero.1'

There I one dear, pale, whlte-hatre- d little
woman, with a smilo that make your heart sick.
Sho hurrlca to a cot In the corner. " Pappy "U
there, her patient husband, whom
ho loves to-d- with the samo proud tenderneaa

that filled her heart long ago, when both were
young and strong and happy. ' Pappy was rich
once, and she had diamonds and carriage. Well,
the bank cashier ha the wealth now In Canada.
The frail wife trlea to wear a Cbrtatmaa face, trie
to Joke a little, and from her pocket brlnga a few
little dainties whioh she atarved herself to bay for
him, and he makes a brave effort to be bright once
more, nut soon they are silent; band in hand
they remain In the quiet of content or despair. If
God In hla mercy would this moment call these
twin souls Into the world beyond, surely then
their would be a Merry Christmas.

Hut its dinner-tim- e ; now for the feast. Outsider
must get outside. Two big kettles are carried In,
tho turkey ha been roasted by stewing, and It Is
carved and aorred with a big tin dlpocr. These
area peculiar breed of turkeys; thirty-eig- men
are furnished, yet no part of turkey anatomy
appears save wlog and leg. This 1 a peculiarity
ot charity turkeys. Put there I plenty to satisfy
those who eat and thoso wbo gorge, and no atom
I left. In a week or two, may be, you'll see to-

morrow' paper with a list of the many good thing
provided for yonr feast. Tou'll see au you didn't
get In the paper.

Of course there ha been praying and sermoniz-
ing, bnt pudding and sauce would hare caught on
better ; and there are other incidents, but in the
riotous festivities ot the day bow can one recall
all:

Tbe dishes are washed, the floor swept ; the
nurse comes In and serves pill or concoction all
around aa a relish; and then the fight against cold,
and tbe growling and the misery, the sickness of
body, mind and soul, that la the lot of every com-

mon day, tako possession of each, and Christmas
for tbe pauper patient Is over.

Crumpled Hose T.aaroa.
rVom ruck.

Dry aood Clerk (to fellow clerk) Tlmmy, you
remember I told you ot a desperate flirtation I
had with a beautiful girl at Saratoga, wheal was
on my vocation T

Tlmmy Yes, chappie.
Dry (Joo is Clerk ano wss In here y, and

bought somo dress goods.
Tnnmy What did site have to lay r
Dry Uoods Clerk Sue asked me If the goods

would wash ; that's all.


